US	THE   MEMOIRS   OF  JACQUES   CASANOVA
are not forgotten, for during these eight days all Rome
eats, drinks, and rejoices.
Momolo and his family received me with cries of joy,
and after I had been with them a few minutes Maria came
in, followed by her saintly mother, who told me I must
not be surprised to see her daughter so gorgeously dressed,
for she was going to be married in three or four days. Of
course I congratulated her, and asked who was the happy
man.
CA young man who is going to open a hairdresser's shop.
Worthy Father Saint-Barnaby arranged the marriage; he
has made up Maria's dowry of four hundred crowns from
a fund he has at his disposal.'
In the course of the evening I told the girls that Costa
would take them to the races the following day in my
landau, and that they might choose themselves some dress
from the costumier, for which I would pay.
'And what about Maria?' one of them asked.
'Signorina Maria is going to be married. She must not
be seen in public without her future spouse.'
The cunning Mariuccia pretended to be vexed at this
speech, which her mother loudly applauded.
The next morning at seven o'clock I was at our usual
trysting-place. Maria followed me, and we were alone in
our little humble room that Love glorified for us. In the
course of the interview she told me she was to be married
on the following Monday.
'When shall we see each other again, my angel?'
£On Sunday, the eve of my wedding-day. We can be
together for a long time,' she said, and went away smiling.
At Momolo's I saw the affianced husband of my pretty
Mariuccia. He was talking to Tecla, Momolo's daughter,
telling her that she was the one he preferred, only that she
had not been able to help him to start the shop, so he
thanked Providence that he had come across Maria.
On Sunday at seven I met Maria alone for the last time.
Everything was arranged for the wedding, she told me, and

